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racter; the propagandists of its dogmas had already
penetrated into every European country, and clubs, in
imitation of the Jacobins of Paris, had been already
established in England. It was time for every man
who loved his country, his king and constitution, his
faith and his family, to step forward, and, according to
his degree and ability, to put forth his strength for the
defence and preservation of them all.
At the general election in the year 1790, my father,
by means of a committee, canvassed the borough of
Stafford, resolving to contest it, albeit, the stronghold
of one of his bitterest assailants, Mr. Richard Brinsley
Sheridan. On this occasion, as might be apprehended,
every electioneering expedient was practised to exas-
perate the popular mind against the new candidate.
Regardless of the recent decision of the House of Com-
mons, the Sheridan party carried in their processions
the effigy of a black man hanging on the gallows; nor
did his unscrupulous competitor hesitate to placard the
]ate Chief Justice as the object of all his exploded ca-
lumnies.* Sir Elijah had been summoned to the poll,
from his country-house at Boreham, in Essex; but had
proceeded no farther than London, when he met the
news of his defeat, procured by the unworthy means to
which I have alluded. Nothing disheartened, however,
he soon afterwards took his seat as Member for New
Romney.
During several sessions Sir Elijah regularly attended
his duties in the House, and on private committees,
where he rendered much assistance on legal questions.
In general debate he seldom took arx active part;
mostly divided with the Ministry, and always encoun-
tered his Ml share of Opposition malice. In one in-
stance, though then but a young and negligent reader
of newspapers, I remember being interested by the re-
port of some debate in which my father drew down
upon himself the whole phalanx of his former perse-
cutors, with the formidable Charles James Fox at their
head. This was enough to dispirit the most practised
^* I am indebted for this information to the retentive memory of my
Bghly-valned Mend and schoolfellow, the present Colonel of the Stafford
Yfiwaanry* Edward Monekton of Somerford, Esq., eldest son of Sheridan's
respected colleague at the period of these events.